RICHMOND TIMES-DISPATCH: FRIDAY, DECEMBER 25, 1914. ~"""'"

R 2 .:.. VFL T T

riendly Spirit of Old Time Christmas Is Felt All Over

HRISTANS SEASON
1S SEEN ON THE AR

|
any Plantations Keep Up Celebra-
tion in Spirit of Old

Dominion. @t
WSTIVE  TIME IN  COUNTRY
awg" Killings, Christmas Hunts

and Virginia Reel Bring Back the
Old Days—Negroes Bhare Plens-
ures of White Employers,

BY J. M. PELL.
In Virginla, and especlally

rtion known as the BEC-
n, many of the old Christmas cus-
ms still prevall. Thia 18 a section |
here large plantations, many of them |
storic, are the rule. The brick man- |
ons are fine examples of Colontal '
‘chitecture, and negro labor Is ntlll;
nplayed. On many farms the negroes |
¢ the durky descendunts of rnrmeri
aves. |
Lot us suppose It Is the mniddle of |
acember, only two weels from Christ- |
&%, and the fecllngs of that beautiful
agon of mirth and family reunjons |
ose at hand, |
One of the very first of tLhe many |
‘eparations will he the killing of the
L hogs which, taken

in
Tldewatlsr

that

off grass some

irec weeks before, are now In their
M, stufling good ear corn o pe- |
etinn, {
UST GET UI" EARLY TO

WITNESS HOG-KILLING

You hear it sald around the houss

A £ have never seéen one of |

e old Virginta hog-killlngs you had |
titer get up about 2 o'clock. You will
1d a blg Nire kindled around the huge
on pot. There will be a wniskey or
negar Dbarrel, end set In the
ound. In front of this and ralsed by |
gs of wood will be the cleaning plat-
prm.  The ruddy light from the bl
‘e cists & dusky glow over the forms
1l faces of the neiro farm hands,
everal of whom will now go to the
tn of hogs, and while the stars are
rining brightly In the winter sky, the
1awg killin' " begins. As a fat porker
stuck, he Is ralsed out of the pen-
CHEEed U plo the barrel, now nearly |
tl of hot water, and soused In, head |
45l In a short thme he 1y seraped |
1l hung on the gambrels. !
HY munrise an ordinary killing will
*over. The next day the meat will
Pocut up. Then there will be the |
B Td-trying and the sausage-muking.
resh pork, ham, spare rib, chine and
wusage will form o portlon of the
Il of fare durlng “Christmas week,”
ir o work will be done from Christ-
A8 ve until after New Your's iy,
nlvkn 1t e gomething imperative, like
g the leehouse our loading a vessel

you

L HTL

th hiny or grain
HE YLLE LOG IS

STILL A FEATIRE
\ithough our winters are mild In
clpaasisun with those of the North-

tard Western States, stil) the Christ-
18 woodpile on o Virginia planta- |
wis Is one of the features of thefog-
Vi ooccasion.  Oak, hickory, plne and
e will be found among the loges.
ey all add to the cheering blaze of
i Kreul open tfireas in the parlors,
ting or sitting-rooms
Aot only will the “gret
w1l wupplied with wood  for  oevery
i, but every darkies quarter will |
ve ils share, i
Gloves dre now in use in mptiy housesn
1 degrees, and furnaces nre belng
dled In o somee, but, on the wholo, the
ten fire oplace still holds its own In
hearts of the people, and it ean bhe
thl that the traveler will hardly stop
cold-time Tidewater Virginin home
188 not its open freplaces in It
the loes are plled high during
irlatmns sens=on The Hustru-
tw s onie of the old-time davkigs
The Yuls to the "gret

houge’ bhe

in oz

EATINUE HOMORED CUSTOM

OF DECORATING HOMES
The time-nonored custom of decorat-
tip the humes for this festive geason
tHl exists, and nt least a week before

hristmas, (M to the woods do the
erry men  wo, b wsearch of  holly
ranches (laden wigh bright, red ber-
fesh, mistletoe, pine, runnlng cedar

nd the llke., Roon parlor, hall, dining- |
ovms and bedrooms will be gay with |
hristmas greene, |
This Is a never-varylng custom, and |
A =plte of all of the changes which |
avo taken place, It would be hard to |
nd & home that did not have some re- 1
hinder In the way of evergreen decora- 1
fon emblematic of Christmas, |
In  many localitles the Episcopal |
hureh still is the popular one, Christ-
ms morning services are held, and the |
acred houses of worship will ha\\'ui
cen decked out with beautiful wreaths
f combined holly, pine and running
cdar, while over the pulplt i ;.:vn-i

|

rully seen a great star, the story of
<hich has gone down the axes s the
st heautiful ever told,
MIRISTMAS HUNTS YET

SPORT OF KINGS
The felds, woods, as well as the blg

iver marshes in the Tidewater sec-
fon, still provide good sport of a
feneral nature. Fox hunting (so loved

y Virginians) is vet indulged in. Wire
ences, and the cutting up of so many
f the larger estates, has not broken
the “Sport of Kings” There yeot
n good packs of nntive hounds,
hat make the welkin ring at Christmas
tme, as they chase “Mr. Revnard”
hrough the great bodies of unfenced
voods, Rabblt hunting also glves good
port to guest and host,

Quail shootlng, one of the most pop-
iliir forms of outdoor sports, has its
housands of votaries. The senson is
pen In the Old Domindon at Christmas

ime. A bird hunt is In order at thls
cstlve season. Ducks and geese are
airly plentiful in the great marshes

ving along the varlous rivers of I'lde-
vater Virginia, A shot at a flock of
Jither may mean an addition to the
mg of black duck, or mallurd, or per-
Lps & savory goose (o augment the
tiready generous Christmns larder.

The “Christmas” hunts are looked
‘orward to and enjoved by all. The
‘clty cousins” have a chance at this
ime to try thelr skill in bagglng such.!
rame a8 has been enumerated. 1f luck
ittends them they go home rejoicing;
f the bag was small and luck some-
vhat hard, they at least hauve had the
slaansure of knowlng that thelr hosts
wmve glven them every opportunity to
listinguish themselves; also that the
B hristmas larder was most abundant,
rven If they were not able to add to it

EALTH IS I'LEDGED

IN MELLOW WHISKEY
Let us imagine. ourselves at one of
he old manslons, and we ara back
rom _church. The gontlamen are
eated around the big open fire in the
drlor, the landles gone to their rooms

reparatory to thelr appearnnce at
Inner, The host, who has excused
timself for & few moments, now ro-

|
|
it “hogs will be killed in the morn- |

jwrenth of running cedar and holly.
‘cheerful fire bilnzes on the henrth.

‘|

Christmas Scenes on Typical Old Virginia Farm
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toddy and a
whiskey.

decanter of mellow, old
Healths drunk with all
sincerity. Toasts are pledged, and ae
the second glnsa goes around, the
ladles come tripping down stalra and a |
BETVINt announces dinner *iz |

are

rady."

In the centre of the polished tablae!
iz a great how! of holly, a bunch of |
cmistleto® hangs from the chandelier |

above. The mantel over the fireplace

is gay with Christmas
Each pleture alang

decorations,
the walls has lts
A
Alll
quip aned Jest
carves the fat, |

ars seated and merry
pues around as the host
Young, homeae-raleed gobbler, which
formg the plece de resistance for the!
Jovial feast What a noble bird It is,
and how deliclous with its rlch dress-
ing and gravy,

A fine sugar-cured

ham no doubt

cadorns dhe other end of the hospitable |

board, Celery, epinach,
Irish potatoes, ecandled sweet potntoes,
all home-grown vegetables from the
old garden, help to round out the gen-!
Erous meni,

Now, the table Is cleared by the ser-)

salslfy, creanmed

vant, and dessert Is brought in. A
really joily leoking plum pudding. a
saucy, spric of holly stuck In it Jelly

I cut glass dishes, blane mange, white
ur chocolate; meringue pies, and eake,
The dessert flanked by s accompnni-
ment, wine. A feast fit for the gods,
amd much of it supplied from the rich,
well tilled farm.

The sun is getting low as the merry
party leaves the tnble for the parlor,
where In an hour or so the house ser-

vants and also some of the children
of the “farm hands"” come In for thelr
‘Christmas” presents, and, It can be.

truthfully sald, that every one on the
farm wlill be remembered this day. The
presents will ¥We Inexpensive, but this|
dear old custom of looking out for the
menlal, as well as the relative and|
friend, 1s never forgotten.

While the servants smile and glve
elncerg thanks for simple remems |
brances, the gifts for the family are |
dlstributed. Of course the servants!
and even darky chlldren from the |
“quarters” must have a look at “de |
white folks' gifs,” and they show a
genuine delight at the sight.
CHIISTMAS DANCE NOT

TO HE FORGOTTEN |

The KEast Virgininns are proverhial |
for enjoving all the pleasures as they |
come In season, and the “Christmas
daree.” with its davky fiddlers, {ts fine, |
12 o'elock supper amd its waltzes, two- |
asteys, the lancers, square, sets and |
Virginia ree!, muke nn occusion of this |

sort one not to be forgotten. |
From the tlme the lamps are lighted !
and the dusky nusielans eall out llua|
challenge “Choose yvo parduners fer do |
fua quardrille,” till they play the oldf
wallz, "llome, Sweet MHome," as the |
stars are fading and the dominique
rooster is crowing for day, the fun Is|
fust and furlous, but all in keeping |
- = - e — _1
|

|

|

|

|
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$3.00 n
Pocnhonias Washed IPea Coal.

Ton,

We Wish Youa
Merry Christmas

May there be warmth
hearts and in your homes,

S. H. Cottrell & Son

1103 West Marshall Street,
COAL AND WOOD,

in your

urns with a cut-glass Ditcher of apple

Phone Madison 177,
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With propriety. With the coming of
tdawn, the merry crowd bids wlieu to
host and hostess, and one more old-

y War,

Cin

| of the walking plows of old-time fame,
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time Virginin dance has become a mem-

ary
The changes

along

incident to the Civil
with the freedom of the
slitves, have had their effect on the
gocial life of the country districts In
the Old Dominlon  These changes, im-
portant as they were, happened half a'
century ngo., Plantations of historic
note  have |~I1:uu‘,-|-|l hinds, some of
them many times, but the faet vet re-
mains that many of the ante-bellum
Christinas customs are still extant., as
the writer can avow, he having spent
over thirty vears of his life as farmer
In this favored 'section, and having |
seen the hinder supplant the “cradle”
the harvest fields, the mower taka
the place of the old-time seyvthe, tha
sulky and steam ploy usurp the place

ALL

But Different Men and

‘natfon,
eeiverl this year an unusunlly generous

(RIGINAL POEMS BROUGHT

FORTH BY GHRISTMAS

L‘und.ilion of Belgian People Espe-

cially Attracts Efforts of
Versifiers.

ABouT

ARE HOLIDAYS

sider Day in Various Aspects

and From Different Angles—Some |

Poems of Special Merit.

From its friends in elty, State and
The Times-Dispatch has re-

GASOLENE ENGITE IN (offering of Christmas verse. These
PLACE OF NEGRO HELP  metrical outpourlngs of the Christmas
gpirit reveal varied special inspira-

The masolene engine {8 now pumping | tlona.

. wnter where the “nigger boy" used to

draw from the well, the chief orna-
ment of which was the “old oaken
bucket,” The corn shredder is doing
the work in shucKing or husking the

The sltuation
parently has been especially hospltable
to the poetlc muse.
ever, are In the veln to which the world

of the Beiglans ap-

Other versea, how-

ls more accustomed. Followlng are
hig white ears, in place of the crowds | ome selactions from the poets' mail
of darkies, who, in former days, shuck- bag:
ed the great piles of corn while the

stars were shining.

Too many of the negroes have left
the old plantations and have taken up
other lines of work, but ns long as
country life lasts in “Ole Virginny,"
the “Chrismus" season, with all Its
simple and hearty joys, will be ob-
served by those who llve on the old
plantations, as both white and colored
strive to keep alive the time-honored
traditions. which have furnished o
theme for writer and poet.

“Good will,”

BELGIUM THANKS AMERICA.
(By Mme. Vandervelde,)

To-day it'a Christmas morning: we hear

no Christinas bell,

i But still we tell the story whijch once

we loved to tell:
“Good will"—we read
and “Peace”—we hear the name,

it,

tAnd crouch among the rulns, and wateh

the cruel flame,

And hear the children crying, and turn

our eyes away,;

Women Con- |

’For them there's nelther bread nor
home this happy Christmas Day.
But look! there comes a message from

far across the deep,

From hearts that still can pity and
eves that atill can weep:

O Ilittle llps ahunger! O faces pale

and wan!

There's somewhere, somewhere peace
on earth, somewhere ‘good will to
man.

Across the waste of waters, a thousand
leagues awny,

There's some une still remembers that
here iIt's Christmas Day.

O God of Peace, remember, and In Thy
mercy keep

The hearts that still can plity, the eyes
that still can weep.

Amlid the shame and torment, the ruinas
and the graves

To theirs, the land of freedom,
ours, the land of slaves,

What answer can we send them?
can but kneel and pray:

God grant, God grant, to them at least
a4 happy Christmas Day.

from

We

| THE CHRISTMAS MESSAGE,

| ({N¥ Cansle Moncure Lyne,)

{ Ring Christmas bells! Ring loud and
long,

To tell to all the earthly throng

, The message angels spoke to men,

That Christ was born In Bethlehem.

| Ring Christmas bells—as on that morn,
When 'shepherds knew a Prince wasa!

born, |
And wige men journeved from afar

With preclous gifts—thelr gulde a
star.
Ring Christmas bhells while snow-

tfiakes fall,
Since last you rang an awful pall
Has covered graves of soldlers bold,
Whose duty bade them do as told.

—

Virginia

Cnee more among the tenements,

Is heautiful with Christmas cheer,

And
And
And
rhe
Al
And
IFor Sunta Claus has always bheen’

THE DAY ,

BY JAMES MONTAGUE.

Three cheers for Old Man Santa Claus!
Te bring a host of hungering hearts the
where childish hopes glowed dim,
He's found the pallid, wide-eyed throng that really needed him.

And dreary 10oms are bright to-day, and e'en the meanest slum

And from a horde of happy throats a grateful chorus awells,
To mingle with the merry chlme of Jingling Christmas hells.

poverty forgets Its woes, and misery and pain;

Jeace on earth, good-will to men is caroled once again,

thiougn a glad and Joyous day, and many glad days after,
humblest tenements will ring with little chilidren's lnughter,
mothers” faces will grow young, and work-worn men will smile,
scrrow, woe nnd want and grief slink away the while:

i master of the arta

That wcave a spell of happiness round troubled human hearts.

And you who helped him find the way among the far retreats.
Whure want and care and famine ¢
Wno through the roar and rumble of the city's sweeplng tide
Could bhear the call for happiness that hungry children cried,
if you could gee the llght that shines in myriad little eyes,
‘The enpger faces, veautified with wonder and surprise,

And hear the shout of happiness from all that joyful horde,
Whatever was your sacrifice, you'd find yvour full reward,

Threa cheers for Old Man Santa Claua!!
Tha bitterest foes the old world knows would wish each other well,
The poer make light of poverty, and labor with a will

To do what they can find to do to help the poorer still, ¥

And from thelr purses and their hearts the fortunate of earth
Contribule to extend good-will around its mighty girth;

Bul bost of all, on every hand, the hosts of love arise

To llght the lamp of Christmastime in Ilttle children's uyes.

Once more he's found a way
Joy of Christmas day.

for Santn Claus has come,

rept through crooked, dingy strests,

Beneath his magle spell,

Iting Christmas bella’ A requiem ring,
To thosa poor souls, charge not the sin,'|
 For lerods still would Keep their!

throne, |
Since human hearts to sln are prone. |

Ring Christmas bells the weary long
For wars to cease their awful wrong.
| Leét angels whisper In each ear

|A time of hope and comfort near.

Ring Christmas bells! Ring loud your

peal,

That all throughout the world will
feel

That “Peace on earth, good will to
“men," ]

Are the glad tidings that vou bring.

Ring .Christmas bells!
stroke

Proclaim that thraldom to sin's yoke;

With murderous whrs the earth will
sCOrn,

When In men’s hearts, a Saviour's born,

Let each loud

TO MY VIRGINIA FRIENDS.

(BY Wightman Durand Hoberis,)
Christmas gift, dear friends,
thee

iThou'll find on every branched tree—

| In every cloud, in every beam,

From all the stars in sllyv'ry stream;

My to

Upon thy mountalns’ ranging view
And in thy sky's deep changing blue,
Where thy Intellects on helghts ablda,
And In thy homes by the old fireside.

In all the song birds' sweectest slngling,

And where thy wedding bells are ring-
ng; .

In the swelling heart, in the falllng
tear,

those are gone we held moe*

dear—

Just everywhere, thou friends to me:

CHRISTIAS INDIXE.
DURING WARTIME DAYS

Santa Claus Faced Many I)Imculiles1
During Latter Days of
Conflict. !

BLOCKADED BY “ABE LINCOLN"|

So Children Were Told When Rein- |
deer Failed to Arrive With Its|
Jolly Driver and Pack of New
Toys and Gifts.

How many readers of “Whar
Fifty Years Ago'" remember the
of Banta Claus In the South in those
trying tilmes—times that trled men's
souls? If those awful times tried the
Aouls of grown people what about the
little ehildren who had heard of Santa
Claus, but because of conditions could
recelvs but very poor, If any, at-
Pentlcm from him?

The writer wans quite a youngster
fifty vears ago, just having reached
the age when the firat doubts ns to the
Ttonl exlstéence of the relndeer and the

sled, and the jolly and llberal driver
of that team had entered his mind and
an Inkling of who the real Santa was
had begun to find slight lodgment In
his mind. ‘Therefore, when I heard
my mother say that she did not think
“0ld Abe Lincoln” would allow Santn
Claus to come through to the South
that Chrilatmas of ffty years ago, I
thought I knew whnat she meant.

In the days pravious to the war

News |
visits

On earth, In gky and the sounding sea,
It is the gift from All above
To all below—the gift of Love.

THE BELGIANS' CHRISTMAS 1
PRAYER. |
1 (Hy Letty Preston Oshorne.) !
Peace on earth! Ah! hear our cry,
Thou God of all, this Christmastide’
We pray Thee let us feel Thy mercy
nigh. %
Pence, Lord, peace!
We are crushed; we are broken and
and bleeding; .
Our land but a blackened waste.
'Tls the prayer of hearts Interceding—
| Peace, Lord, peace!

Wilt Thou Thy vislon veil and listen
not
Whilat angulsh stalks and terrors

multiply ?
In valn we plead? Hast Thou forgot?
Pence, Lord, pence!
Is heaven hedged about with walls of
| stone?
And sentrled againat Thy children in
deapalr?
Oh, God! We ask this at Thy throne:
Peace, Lord, peace!

LIVING IN VIRGINIA,
(By 8, G. King.)
In the mountains of Virginia,

Where the mint Is growing green,
Where the mountalnas loom nround you
With bubbling streams betwean;
Where the chestnut trees are londed

With thelr nuts so ripe and red—
Yes, its here in old Virginia
Tired ones may rest their hends.
“The garden spot" you've heard it—
Bome will eay It's here or thera!
They know not—"I ghould worry!"
For thelr errors do you care?
To the Blue Ridge they are strangers;
To “mountinin dew'” not known;
But its here in old Virginia

pretty much nll of the Iuxuries used
In the South came from the North, I
idoubt if there was a real cundy fac-
tory In all of the Southern States, and
it there had been It could not have
made any candy for the Christmas of
1864, for there was no sugar In the
land. Our excuse for coffoe wns sweet-
ened with raw sorgham, made from the
up-country sugar cane; our cakes, the
few we had, were sweetened In the
aame wny. There were, of course, no
fireworks, no “popcrackers,'” no Roman
candles and nothing else with which
to make the holiday nolse, and lll&l‘uf

were no toys to be had In any way.
This illustrates the scarcity of Santa
Claus pupplles, and the scarcity wns |
genernl all over the South. Where
I lived thero was abaclute poverty, for

t ern Confederacy.

| gEreat man

several armies had passed our way and
had literally eaten up the country.
HOW SANTA CLAUS CAME
IN WAR TIME DAYS
Under the clrecumstances I hardly
expected a Santa Claus visit, but hung
up my stocking In the corner anyhow
and then retired. I could not sleep for
thinking of the poverty and the or-
ders of Lincoln that combined to Kkeep
the chlldren's friend out of the South-
I was atlll awake
when .'‘Santa Claus" entered the room,
and peeping from beneath the bed-

| elothing, by the filckering light that

yet lingored on the hearth, I saw “her’”
kneel In prayer and I heard her sobs.
Full well I knew who she was praying
for. and full well did 1 know the tears
were brought forth by the thought
that the horrors of war and the con-
sequent poverty throughout the South-
land forbade her flling her littls hoy's
stocking with the things to make a
small boy's heart glad on Christmas
morning. When she arose she placed
In the stocking just n few things she
had been able to gather together and
left the room, still weeping. By

-treachery, you may say, I had discov-

erad who Santa Claus really was, and
my poor heart wns bleeding for her
Just as hers had Leen bleeding for her
boy, and I sobbed myself to sleep.
WHAT STOCKINGS
CONTAINED IN 1864

Bright and early the next morning
T took the stocking in hand and made
an inventory of Its contents, It con-
talned o few small sorgum-sweet-
ened eakes, two small pleces of home-
made molasses, or raother sorghum
eandy, a cupful of popcorn, two faded
and disabled toys that had been the
property of my grown-up brother when
he was my age and who was at that
time In General Hood's army, some-
where in Tennessee, That was all, but
it was the hest that aweet, loving and
gentle “Santa Claus" could do for hep
boy, and 1 -wns as proud of the con-
tents of that stocking as I could have
been of a sled lond of royal gifts from
the mythleal Santa Clats who had been
forbldden by Lincoln to cross the
Mason and Dixen lino.

In llke manner “Santa Claus" visited
thousands of stranded homes In the

| Southland just fifty yvears ago,

Some years ago a frlend gave my
little daughter a benutiful puppy, and
she having learned that the’war-time
Fresldent of the United States was n
in hia day and 2ime, de-
sired to name the puppy “Abraham
Lincoln." [ forbade it, for do wyou
know I have never been able to for-
glve the great emanclpator for keep-
ing Santa Claus out of Dixie fifty
years ago?

expect to be well agaln,
talnly do for you.
heartened ones.

What we

portunity.
doing B0, however, we want

looking for. Tharefors, we are
to all who call at our offices:

FREE OF
WE TREAT

Rugged statesmen oft have grown.
S0 1 wend me bacle from exlle

To the Dixleland, so long.
I am living in Virglnla;
Help me sing the mountaln song!
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A 509% Larger
Diamond for the
Money

Beoecause, we are
we ean scll  WAY BELOW
JEWELERS' PRICES,

liad you thought of a Diamond
a8 a wlse investment? You can
buy for less here—and I a year
or two it will be wor much
more,

Dlamonds are
price every vear,

Como and talk with us,
what great values we offer.

Bachradh

chra

Jeweler & LoanBroker
815 E.Broad
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With kindest Christmas

greelings

sincere good wishes

Jor a happy and
prosperous

REETINGS »g3%

to all and
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Blaod Troubles,
Lungs

Skin Dlseases,

Hours, 9 to 12, 2 to 6. Tuesday and

Third Floor, Lyric

Chronic SufferersDon’t Lose Hope

We want you to try our methods.

We solleit most stubborn cases, hopelesa and dls-
Come and see for yourselves what wo have done and
nre doing, and once you get acquainted with our SUCCESSFUL TRREAT-
MENTS you will refuse to suffer longer, as we have repeatedly sald,
for we know whnt we can do for you If
But you must come to see us.
you back to health it |a necessary that You go under our care.
yYou to be satlsfled,
that we are the doctors, the speclalists in your disenss you have heen
making, the following liberal offer—

Sclentific Examinatlons All Laboratory Tests, Diagnosis.

without the knife—Rheumnatism, Neuritls, Neuralgia, S
Paralysls, Lnme Back, Swellings, B
Catarrh,
Dysapepsla, Dropsy, Goitre, (
Liver, Heart, Stomach Bowels, Biadder

UNITED DOCTORS

_r

We have what you need—if vou
have done for others we can cer-

you will only glve us the op-

In order for us to restors
Before
to know and to feal

CHARGE
AND CURE

clatica, Lumbago,
or PPalnful’ Joints, Ulcers
Asthma, DBronchitls, Wealk
iallstones, Plles, Rupture, Kidney,
and Rectal Troublea. :

Saturday, 7 to 8—Sunday, 10 to 13.

nlarged

Theatre Bullding,

)
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Night and Day Grocery

wagons.) Store closes

Saturday as usual.

.
R

All-Night phones:
1 3683.

Phone your orders at night for delivery next
day. Thirteen free deliveries daily in city. (Ginter
Park territory served daily by special 7:30 A. M.

Randolph 3680, 3681, 3682.

Union Store’s Bargain Grocery,

Seventh and Franklin Streets.

Christmas Day. Open
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